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BEST BREASTS 


IN THE MIDWEST! 


25 SEX-PACKED PAGES: 
Illinois, Indiana, Ohio and More! 


GIANT 4-PAGE 
2-GIRL POSTER! 


EX-BUNNY 
BARES ALL! 


THE SHOCKING 
TRUTH: 
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AMERICA’S HOTTEST 

SEX MAGAZINE! 

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS: 
SHOOT A LAYOUT FOR 
| | | HIGHSOCETY 


See page 16 for details! 
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Il you 
loyal 
readers 


out there know 

that every 

month in this 

space I promise 

to bring you 

exactly what 

you want to see 

right here on 

the pages of HIGH SOCIETY. Well, I’m a woman of my word, and 

I’ve gotten a lot of letters saying how much you enjoyed our special 

issues on the girls of Texas, California, and New York. It’s a great, 

big, beautiful land out there, filled with gorgeous girls and 

unbelievably wild goings-on, so it is with great love and lust that we 

now present our biggest and best special issue of all time—the Girls 

of the Midwest! 

The issue you have in your hands right now is just jam-packed 

with the sexiest girls 
from America’s 
heartland. Ohio, 
Illinois, Indiana, 
Missouri—they’re all 
covered right here in luscious living color. We found pussy in Peoria at a wild wet 
T-shirt contest and caught up with porn star Rhonda Jo Petty out in Indiana. 
We've got a real-life ex-Playboy bunny from Ohio who’s never posed nude 
before, but she was willing to show it all for the readers of America’s Hottest Sex 
Magazine. There’s also a Midwestern Roundup of some of the freshest faces and 
hottest bodies we met on our travels, not to mention a Missouri cowgirl who 
finally got the chance to live out her fantasy for you lucky readers. I know there 
are a lot of loyal fans out there in these states and it’s to you that we gladly 
dedicate all these goodies! 

Of course, there’s also the usual assortment of extras and wide-open 
debutantes that we feature each and every month. There’s our incredible 
four-page centerfold poster, this time with an unbelievable two-girl spread on 
covergirl Danielle and that infamous Oriental sex kitten, Mai Lin. You also won’t 
believe your eyes when you see the explicit layout on...can it really be that macho 
man and big-chested beauty from The Best Little Whorehouse? Maybe it isn’t, 
but it looks so real you’ll want to believe it is! 

Now I know you don’t want to miss your favorite magazine month after 
month, so I want to make sure it’s available wherever you live. If for some 
strange reason you can’t find HIGH SOCIETY on your local newsstand, just 
drop me a line telling me exactly where that newsstand is and I’ll personally make 
sure you’ll be able to find it there next month. I spare no time or expense when it 
comes to you, the reader, and I want to make sure you don’t miss a single trick. 
And if you know of a bar or club in your area that you think our readers would 
like to know about, just drop me a line and I promise that we’ll check it out. Of 
course, you can always call me on my personal Hotline—(212) 370-1711—if you 
want to talk to me. 

So remember... this is your magazine, and it’s that little extra touch that keeps 
you coming back month after sex-packed month. Each and every one of you out 
there is important to me, because without you, we wouldn’t be what we are 
today—America’s number one magazine! gr” 


Love and lust, 


conarol 


Gloria Leonard 
Publisher 
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Our Cover: Porn Star Danielle in a fight 


to the finish with Mai Lin. Gigantic 4-page 


The World of joster—see 45! 
5 One lucky reader’s wild weekend with Gloria Leonard ut beg 


Letters 
You asked for it, and we’ve got it! More of what you wanted to see 


5 | Humor 
Dirty jokes, photo humor, sex news and cartoons 


13 Letters 
Publisher Gloria Leonard’s intimate advice to our readers 


[47 SPECIAL SEX-PACKED SECTION: 


GIRLS OF THE 
MIDWEST! 


1 8 Pictorial 
A wild wet T-shirt contest at Illinois’ very own Big Al’s Speakeasy 


22 Midwestern Cowgirl 
She’s a Missouri gal who likes horses, guns and sex! 


29 Photo Report 
We met up with porn star Rhonda Jo Petty at this hot Indiana theater 


33 Debutante of the Month 
She’s a real Midwestern girl and an ex-Playboy bunny—an exclusive! 


40 Pictorial 
The prettiest faces and most beautiful bodies from America’s heartland 


Article 
Is it every man’s dream—or nightmare? The shocking truth 


NDELLE MAS LIN 


AGE PULLOUT CENTERRGIAD} 


Article 


It’s a great way to start—or finish—making love 


58 Serena 
Erotica’s hottest blonde is back—and we've got her! 


Dawn 
60 This raven-haired beauty is a florist who opens up her petals 


68 X-Rated Movie Report 
HIGH SOCIETY reviews the X-rated world’s latest offerings 
70 Pictorial : ; 
Two girls go to the park for a picnic—and wind up eating each other! 


Tah, Pictorial 
Can it really be who we think it is? It sure looks like it! 


87 ‘Samantha : 
An army brat with big boobs who wants to oil your weapon 
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ENCORE 


Reader Comments and Requests 


Christmas Cooze 


I sure dug Paulette, your January 
Society's Child. I like big, busty women, 
and Paulette certainly has more than a 
mouthful. I really got off on that lifesize 
poster/calendar of her and Holly O, who, 
by the way, wasn’t too shabby either. I 
certainly got my money’s worth with your 
Christmas issue—two delectable debu- 
tantes for the price of one! 
Fred S. 
Baltimore, MD 


Yes, that’s right! Our Christmas issue 
featured two—count ’em, two—gorge- 
ous, wide-open beauties. Christmas cen- 
terfold Paulette, above, and the Incredi- 
ble Holly O, right—the choice is yours! 


Happy Holly-day! 


Just wanted to write to let you folks know 
how much I enjoyed your January issue. 
Every girl in the magazine was a real 
knockout, but that Holly O was really 
something else. She’s by far the foxiest 
lady I've ever seen in any magazine! I’ve 
got her lifesize calendar on my wall right 
next to my bed, and let me tell you—she 
sure makes it easy getting to sleep at night! 
I also don’t mind getting up in the morn- 
ing, knowing that Holly is there waiting 
for me. Thanks High Society, for a great 
way to start the New Year! 
Ron P. 
St. Paul, MN 


You've had some pretty incredible look- 
ing babes in your magazine before, but no 


one has ever come close to Holly O in your 
January issue. I’ve packed my bags and 


have my plane ticket ready. I’m going to 
Canada to find her! 


Steve K. 
Nashville, TN 


We can’t promise you'll get to meet her, 
but we can give you another glimpse of 
this Canadian-born beauty. Holly 
generated more mail than any girl who's 
ever appeared on our pages, so you can 
bet she'll be back for more. Don’t miss it! 


Teenage Cheerleaders 


Call me a pervert if you want, but nothing 
got me off like the ‘‘Teenage Cheer- 
leaders’’ pictorial in your January issue. 
You promised that layout a few months 
back in your Coming Attractions and I 
was disappointed when it didn’t show up, 
but boy, was it worth waiting for! I just 
wanted to let you know that I read every 
word of your lusty magazine, so I don’t 
miss a trick! 
Kenny K. 
Tuscon, AZ 


Sorry about that little mishap, but some- 
times things are out of our control, like 
girls get sick, photographers screw up, 
things get lost in the mail, etc. But we do 
deliver what we promise, and as you said, 


those hot ‘n’ ready cheerleaders were 
worth waiting for. And just to make it up 
to you, here’s another shot from that tor- 
rid layout that slipped by the censors! a 
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SIIVER SPOCNFULS 


Funny Boners 


How can you tell if your girlfriend’s too 
fat? If she sits on your face and you 
can’t hear the stereo. 


Why do tampons have strings? So you 
can floss after you eat. 


What’s the difference between erotic 
and kinky? Erotic is tickling your girl- 
friend with a feather; kinky is using the 
whole chicken. 


There once was a whore named Red, 
Who worked in a phone booth, not bed. 
“Although you’ re erect, 
You must disconnect— 
Your three minutes are up,’’ she said. 


What kind of 
meat does the 
Pope eat? 
Nun. 


What did one 
lesbian say to 
another? Your 
face or mine. 


Little Jack Horner sat in the corner, 
Playing with Grandmother’s twat. 

He put in his pinky, 

Pulled it out stinky, 
And said, ‘‘Damn, it’s begun to rot!’’ 


The High Society dictionary defines 
masturbation as: being handmade. 


A doddering 79-year-old john managed 
to make it into the massage parlor recep- 
tion area. “I want the works,”’ he told 
the madam. 

“The works!’’ exclaimed the madam. 
“How old are you, pops?” 

“*Seventy-nine,”’ the man said. 

“‘Seventy-nine!’’ the madam roared. 
“You may not know it, pops, but 
you’ve had it!’’ 

“I did?” the old man asked. ‘‘In that 
case, how much do I owe you?” 


The bartender at a gay bar warned 
the bouncer about a customer who 
was getting out of hand. “‘I wouldn’t 
mess with him,’ the bartender said. 
“He has a pink belt in karate.”” 


What do rich bitches and tampons have 
in common? They’re both stuck 
up cunts. 


Tired of screwing lawyers, accountants 
and doctors, a young, well-to-do woman 
went off in search of a biker to find 
out if motorcycle men were really such 
“animal”’ lovers. She soon found one 
out on the highway and promptly took 
him home, only to discover that he had 
a two-inch cock. 

“Just who do you think you’re going 
to satisfy with that little thing?’’ she 
asked the biker. 

Smiling sadistically from ear to ear, 
the biker replied, ‘‘Me, bitch!” 


A horny old lady from Crete, 

Found a bum on his back in the street. 
She straddled the pauper, 
And said, ‘Though not proper, 

I’m sure you need something to eat!’ 


Max came up with an idea that was 
better than a Christmas club for saving 
money. ‘‘Every time we have sex,”’ he 
told his wife, “‘I’ll put a dollar in the 
piggy bank.” 

They followed this routine for the rest 
of the year, and two weeks before 
Christmas, Max broke open the bank. 
To his amazement, tens, twenties, even 

hundred-dollar bills fell to the floor. 
“T don’t understand it,’’ he told 

his wife. ‘‘Every time we had 

sex, I just put a dollar in.” 

“TI know,” his wife 

said. ‘‘But do you 

think everyone is as 

cheap as you!”’ ria 
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From Ohio, 
Indiana and 
Illinois to 
Missouri and 
Michigan, 
there are 
plenty of 
gorgeous 
girls in these 
wide-open 
states-and 
leave it to 
America’s 
Hottest Sex 
Magazine to 
bring them 
to you! 
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easy” conjures up images of secret hideaways where big-time 
gangsters like Al Capone swilled down hard liquor and watched flap- 
per girls dance the Charleston during the days of Prohibition. 
Chicago was the main turf of these rough and ready hoodlums, but 
now Prohibition is gone and law and order has been restored to the 
streets of the Windy City. 

It’s tough to find authentic speakeasies these days, but we did 
manage to hunt one down in our travels across the Midwest. It’s called 
Big Al’s Speakeasy, and it lives up to its name. The guns on the wall, 
the mug shots of notorious gangsters, and the long, polished- 


wood bar would 
warm the heart of 
Al Capone himself. 

But that’s not the 
only thing Big Al’s 
has to offer! Located 
at 519 Main Street in 
Peoria, Illinois, this 
speakeasy offers ‘‘the 
best in theatrical 
burlesque,”’ accord- 
ing to co-owner Ron 
Gallagher. It’s a class 
place all the way, 
with some of the 
best-looking girls 
in the entire Midwest. 
Big Al’s is well 
known for its 
Wednesday night wet 
T-shirt contests, and 
as soon as we caught wind 
of what was going 
on down there, we 

rushed in 
with 
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camera and crew and sponsored a 
High Society night that should stop 
making Peoria the butt of everyone’s 
jokes! 

The High Society Wet T-shirt 
Contest drew ‘“‘the largest crowd in 
Big Al’s history,” says Ray Cassano, 
Ron’s partner and co-owner. ‘‘There 
was no room to move, and the 
waitresses needed four people to clear 
a path just so they could serve 
drinks!”’ adds Ron. And the girls? 
Fifteen of the hottest, wildest and 
wettest babes around, all of whom 
loved baring their boobs and shaking 
their bods for the HS camera. We 
put up $200 for first prize, and that 
was more than enough to get the girls 
going and putting on a show that 
kept the packed house hootin’ and 
hollerin’ for more. 

And more they got! When one girl 
flashed a little tit, the next one 
flashed double. After that, the shirts 
came off, the shorts came down, and 
pretty soon absolutely nothing was 
left to the imagination. The winner 
was a dark-haired beauty with a cur- 
vaceous body and a willingness to 
show it all, but the real winners were 
the guys in the audience who got to 
see the show of a lifetime—at least 
until next time, that is. And 
you can bet we'll be 
back rea soon! 


Photos by EDWARD ENGLAND 


IOLLEEN, OF COURSE, DOESN’T a little girl. I used to be quite a tomboy, but I’ve gotten 
Cr dress up in cowboy boots and hat. - ry q a lot more feminine now that I’m older...ever since I 
he is a real Midwestern girl, though, 4 Ly discovered boys and sex!”’ 

and that’s why we decided to let her posein  ~% > &) ol tps No doubt the boys discovered Colleen as 


something appropriate. She’s from the WA Way C well. She’s still only a tender 20 years old, 
proud state of Missouri, and this is the Mil D \A h E| and when she’s not riding horses or camp- 
costume she came up with. It looks a ing out, she’s studying to be a veterinarian 

at a leading Midwestern university. ‘‘I love animals,” she told us, 


little like Texas to us, but what the 


hell—who are we to argue with a naked lady? “and I’ve always wanted to do something meaningful in life.”’ 
“T love horseback riding,’’ Colleen told us, explaining her Well, posing nude for our magazine and bringing joy to 
choice for the cowboy outfit. ‘‘I’ve been riding ever since I was countless readers is our idea of ‘‘meaningful.’’ Colleen has that 
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healthy, Midwest farmgirl 
look—the kind you’d see in an 
Ivory soap commercial. Of 
course, you wouldn’t see shots 
like these, stripped down to the 
bare essentials and spreading 
her gorgeous thighs for the 
camera. 

“T felt it was a onc 
lifetime opportunity,’’ Colleen 
said when we approached her 


out on the Plains during our 
Midwest tour. “I mean, I’m 
young, I’m in good shape and 
you guys wanted me to pose so 
bad. In a few years, I may not 
have the time or the looks, or 
maybe I wouldn’t feel the same 
way about doing it. For now, 
I’m glad I did!’’ 

So are we, Colleen, and we're 
sure our readers are, too! _Mt- 


While covering the Midwest, we 
met up with porn star Rhonda 
Jo Petty at the Cinema Arts 
Theatre in 
Mishawaka, 
Indiana. What 
were we doing 
there? Watch- 
ing Rhonda Jo 
and company 
strut their stuff, 
of course! 


f you’re ever hankerin’ for a hot 

ol’ time at a horny nightspot 

while passing through Indiana, 
tighten your jockstrap and head out for the Cinema Art 
Theatre in Mishawaka. Yesiree, guys—this hot little place 
turned us cool city slickers into a bunch of plain ol’ 


horny dudes! You can a 

believe that LGIRL!Y 
Mishawaka will ~ 1 

never be the 
same since we 
cruised into 
town for High 
Society night. 
These high-steppin’ babes paraded onto the stage and 
danced their way into our hearts! 

On hand for the night was porn star Rhonda Jo 
Petty, the ‘‘purtiest’’ and hottest little piece of ass you 
ever saw—but Rhonda wasn’t alone. There were other 
gorgeous Midwestern lasses on hand to strut their 
stuff, and included in the bedazzling array of bods was 
that of raven-haired beauty Hyapatia Lee. Hyapatia 
has won the Ponderosa Sun Club’s Miss Nude Venus 
and Miss Nude Galaxy titles, and some of you porn 
gazers may have seen a glimpse of her in the 
February issue of LIVE! magazine. Just remember 
where you saw her first! 

We want to let you know that the Cinema Art 
Theatre has been around for about 10 years, and 
turn you on to the manager—Faye Hall. Some of 
the hottest, luscious ladies of porn have appeared if 
there, including Lee Caroll, Desiree Cousteau Photos by STO 

DIO. G 


Mishawaka 


and Kandi Barbour. 
If you happen to miss the ladies in 
person, you can always check out the films—the 
latest in X-rated features. There are also special shows with 
exotic, erotic dancers! 
But back to Rhonda Jo—who 
was a show all by herself! Her fan 
club was out in full force, cheer- 
ing her on, asking for autographs, 
and filling out their High Society 
ballots for Rhonda Jo as our porn 
star of the year. We have some 
loyal readers out there in 
America’s heartlands, and these 


_—_ 
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pictures are for you! 

So remember, fellas— 
the next time you happen 
to be in the mood for 
some classy dancin’, 
struttin’ and wall-to-wall 
pussy, Faye will be glad to 
roll out the red carpet for 
you at the Cinema Art. 
And you can bet she’ll 
make you feel real 
welcome... Mishawaka 
style! Just tell her you saw 
it in High Society! pia 
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Kobcu 


Robin’s a real 
Midwestern girl, 
an Ohio miss who 
is a former 
Playboy bunny. 
Somehow the 
guys over at that 
other magazine 
passed her by, but 
we found her and 
think she’s the sexiest 
girl in the Midwest! 


x A Imost every major city in the 
country has a Playboy Club. 

They were once considered 

pretty racy places to take a business 
associate or a date, but today, with 
& topless and bottomless bars where 
anything goes, an evening at a 

Playboy Club can be considered 

family entertainment. Still, those 


AGANNAM FADNAE 4q sopoydg 
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voluptuous females in the cute bunny ears and cottontails look 
awfully good, and anyone who’s ever entered the hallowed halls 
of one of those Hugh Hefner hostels probably spent as much time 
mentally undressing his waitress as he did eating and drinking. 
If you’re a keyholder, then you no doubt know that, despite 
appearances to the contrary, there’s absolutely nothing dirty 
going on. Bunnies have rules and regulations far stricter than 
those of any Jewish mother, and while they’re encouraged to be 
friendly while they serve you, absolutely no service is provided 
once the check has been paid. Bunnies are also not allowed to do 


TY/March 


nude layouts for other magazines—say, for 
example, a magazine like HIGH SOCIETY. 

Umtl now, that is! Take a good, long 
look at Robin. Yes, that's her all right in the 
familiar rabbit ears. Robin was a Playboy 
bunny just a few years ago, but now she’s 
taken to being a housewife and mother. We 
can’t figure out why those other guys over 
in Chicago passed her by, but we took one 
look at her and knew right away that we 
wanted to include her as our Debutante of 
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the Month for this special Girls of the 
Midwest issue. 

Robin hails from Ohio, but she spends 
most of her time these days in Michigan. 
She was a little shy about posing nude, 
never having done it before, but these 
shots more than fit the bill. She has a 
gorgeous face and a spectacular body, as 
you can see for yourselves, and she’s not 
the least bit shy about showing it off. 

“I wonder what Playboy will say when 

they see these pictures,’’ Robin said. 
“T mean, I always thought I was 
centerfold material, but I’m not 
getting any younger, so I figure 

why not, go ahead and do it 

We're glad she did, and we 
also wonder what the fellows 

over at Playboy are thinking 

right now. Well, their loss was 
HIGH SOCIETY’s gain! 


Debbie 


Ohio Debutante 


I HIS DELICIOUS, CREAMY- 
skinned deb is worthy of a layout all to 


herself—and we'll be bringing you that 
layout in the months to come. In the 
meantime, content yourself to know that 
Debbie is a wild 22-year-old waitress who 
was very, very cooperative—if you know 
what we mean! 


Angie 


Cleveland Indiar 


\ \ E KNOW DENIM IS BIG OUT 


in the Midwest, but it took a long time for 
us to convince fiery little Angie here to 
shed that denim jacket and give our 
readers a look at what was underneath. 
There’s a hint of Indian blood in this 
bashful 19-year-old Miss, and all we can 
say is that we weren’t disappointed when 
she finally ‘‘opened up’’ for this photo! 


Barbara Jo 
Missouri Miss 


Banc NAIVE, WE EX- 


pected to find a lot of 
Midwestern girls with names 
right off Petticoat Junction— 
Bobbi Jo, Betty Jo and the 
like—but all we could come up 
with was this bronco-bustin’ 
babe by the name of Barbara 
Jo. A 21-year-old blonde, Bar- 
bara Jo loves animals (especially 
horses), works during the day in 
alocal store, and goes to school 
at night in the hope of becoming 
a dental assistant. A well- 
rounded lady, wouldn’t you 
say—especially around the 
thighs! 
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WOMEN WHO RAPE MEN! 


by CARLSON WADE 
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CELEBRITY SPOMLIGHT 


— 


She used to be one of the hottest stars in X-rated films, but a few years ago she 
dropped out of sight and no one knew where. Well, High Society tracked her 
down, and this interview is for all you fans out there who wondered... 


What Ever Happened 


HIGH SOCIETY: Everyone thinks peo- 
ple in the X-rated business have orgies all 
the time. Do you? 

SERENA: When it is comfortable. I don’t 
like to plan them too much. I don’t invite 
people over for an orgy, but if we have a 
party, and the people are relaxed and it is 
getting late, occasionally it happens. 

HS: You were in many films. What were 
some of the titles you starred in? 
SERENA: Well, the problem is that you 
always know the working titles, but then 
the films come out under other titles 
which you don’t always know. Ecstasy 
Girls was a big one and I had a neat part. I 
got to play twins, which every actress al- 
ways wants to do. They did a split screen. 
1 was seen sitting on either side of 
Georgina Spelvin. 

HS: Were you happy with the film when it 
premiered? 

SERENA: Yes. I went to the premiere in a 
white Rolls Royce, wearing a white rented 
fur coat, and I drank lots of champagne. 
HS: What was the story line? 

SERENA: It was about an inheritance 
and how the uncle was trying to blackmail 
the girls of the family out of the inheri- 
tance, They were supposed to remain vir- 
gins until they were of age, so we were to 
be seduced by various people. It all works 
out great in the end. I was seduced by 
Jamie Gillis. 

HS: What other films did you do? 
SERENA: Well, I did Sweetcakes, which 
was fun. I played a sourthern belle and 
made love to Johnny, who came marching 
home from the Civil War, and my black 
maid in the barn. 

HS: How many films have you made? 
SERENA: I’ve really lost track, and if you 
count the films in general, the loops and 
dubbings, it becomes more difficult. 

HS: How many years did you work in the 
field? 

SERENA: Well, about six years, although 
only four years in films. For the first two 
years, I did a lot of modeling and posing 
for centerfolds. I did layouts for Hustler, 
Playboy, Penthouse, and High Society. 
HS: What magazine do you enjoy most? 
SERENA: Well, I really do have a truly 
great respect for Gloria Leonard. It’s al- 


ways been good to work for High Society. 
Magazines tend to be kind of similar in the 
way that they take care of business. I have 
always had a more personal relationship 
with Gloria. I don’t have the same kind of 
relationship with Hugh Hefner. It’s not 
that I don’t like him, but in a lot of ways I 
don’t have the same respect for him that I 
do for Gloria. 

HS: Tell us about your husband. 
SERENA: I married a famous artist, 
Michael Bowen. I had always wanted to 
meet him because he did a lot of the 60's 
posters of which I have somewhat of a 
large collection. 

HS: Did you leave porn because you got 
married? 

SERENA: Only coincidentally. I was get- 
ting very burned out as far as working and 
being very much in demand. One year, for 
example, I went to Europe three times to 
make films, and I had to keep up with the 
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really horrendous pace of a lot of films. I 
was doing a lot of cocaine and overwork- 
ing myself. Film work days are 12-hour 
days for feature length films, and it’s real 
hard work. When I met Michael, he in- 
vited me to his place—an eight-acre ranch 
with horses and orchards in Marin County. 
I was so in love, and he was just 
everything I had ever wanted in a man. It 


“| was getting burned out from 
overworking ...then | met my 
husband and just disappeared. ” 


was so perfect that I just went for a sum- 
mer and kind of disappeared. 

HS: Were you happy then? 

SERENA: Yes. I painted with him in the 
studio, doing my own work. 

HS: Is that what you've been doing for the 
two years since your wedding? 
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SERENA: No. I couldn’t stand the com- 
petition; Michael is so advanced as a 
painter. I have always been an artist, 
though, and I have always painted and 
have always poured a lot of the money I 
made from porn films into my studios and 
stuff. I stopped once I saw Michael’s 
work. Although he is an excellent teacher, 
I felt a kind of insecurity, so I transferred 
my artwork and used something that I ac- 
tually was doing all those years on the sets. 
When doing a film, you are not always in 
front of the cameras. You are in makeup 
some of the time. You are sitting out while 
people are doing other scenes, and there is 
a lot of spare time involved. I always 
crocheted during that time. I crocheted 
tons of scarves, baby blankets, and all 
kinds of odds and ends. I transferred my 
knowledge of needlework, crocheting and 
sewing, embroidery—all those talents— 
into making tapestries, which I’m now do- 
ing pretty well at. I was in a show of inter- 
national artists here, and I have been sell- 
ing some wall hangings. 


As you can see, Serena makes tapestries. If you're interested in 
Serena originals, you can write to her care of High Society. 


— 
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HS: Do you want to return to porn, and 
do you have any regrets that you left it? 
SERENA: No, because after I took a 
vacation for about a year, I got an offer. I 
mean, there were always offers coming in, 
but this time I got an offer that I couldn’t 
refuse. It was something that I had always 
wanted to do, and that was to do a scene 
with not one, but two transvestites. In my 
personal life, transvestites have a great 
fascination for me. I really like kind of an- 
drogynous people. I like men that are 
feminine and I like women that are mas- 
culine, or at least have the basic traits. 
HS: Are you bisexual? 
SERENA: Oh yes. I am very aggressive in 
this business, and I have a lot of masculine 
tendencies, although I am ultra-feminine. 
HS: So, you did the film. 
SERENA: Yes, I did this film and I did 
another film afterwards. Then I ended up 
in the hospital for two months. 
HS: What was wrong? 
SERENA: Something real drastic. Basi- 
cally, what it was was a lot of infections 
throughout the years and cases of VD that 
go around the business, It was pretty 
scary. Physically, I can’t really do films 
anymore. 


——— 

C—— 
HS: Will you do more layouts? 
SERENA: Oh yes. I am definitely back in- 
to being interested in modeling and things 
like that. I still buy magazines for my own 
enjoyment, and I have my little afternoon 
sessions with my vibrator every once in a 
while. It’s not that I’m not fascinated with 
the business. I am doing other things like 
producing and a little modeling—as long 
as it doesn’t take away from Michael or 
my commitment to my art. 
HS: Is sex still a very big part of your life? 
SERENA: It is. That’s funny, because I 
have done so many things. I always went 
into it to see what people’s psychology 
was, what was interesting, what the sensa- 
tions felt like, and how I thought about 
them after I did them. Given all the things 
I’ve done, I’m still pretty straight! 
HS: What are you planning for the 
future? 
SERENA: A happy life as an artist. I 
would like to go to India. Michael’s work 
is very metaphysical, and a lot of it is 
direct translation of Eastern into Western 
images. I have always been kind of involved 
myself and I have some real good friends 
over in India. It’s just nice to be able to 
live the way I want. x 
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NE LOOK AT DAWN 
conjures up images of moonlight cruises 
along the Riviera, champagne toasts out 
of glass slippers, and long nights of 
tender love-making. She’s only 22 and 
already an alluring femme fatale. As soft 
as April rain and as gentle as rose petals 
flitting to the ground, Dawn knows how 
to make a man feel like he’s king of the 
world. With the grace she inherited from 
her French mother and the sense of self- 
assurance given her by her doting Irish 
father, Dawn goes about getting what 
she wants in a simple and quiet way. 
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Dawn 


5'8”, 
124 lbs. 
36C-24-35 
a2 
Pisces 
Florist 
Witty, 
daring, adventuresome 
Walks in the woods, 
sidewalk art shows, hot air 
ballooning 
The 11:00 News and 
people too much in a hurry 
to notice the beauty 
in nature 


Uninhibited but not too 
assertive, a smile and easy 
conversation 

f Quiche, 
Chicken Cordon Bleu and 
whipped cream pies 

At 

age 17 on the beach, under 
the stars 


An impromptu 

orgy at a friend’s house 
Tobe 

ina live sex show—just 
once 

To create a 
flower float for the Rose 
Bowl Parade and then ride 
naked on it! 


ER FANCY WAS ONCE TO 
be an actress, but after starring in a few 
television commercials, Dawn decided 
the work was too hard and the business 
too dirty. Preferring the softer side of 
life, she decided to open a flower shop 
in Southern California instead. It was 
there that we met her. 


E ORDERED FLOWERS 
for a set one of our photographers had 
designed, and when Dawn heard that we 
were from High Society, she insisted on 
delivering our order in person. When she 
arrived at the studio, her wild spirit 
came forth and she begged for a chance 
to pose in the buff for us. Could 
we refuse? Not as long as we're High 
Society! 


OME GIRLS ARE SHY THE 
first time they pose nude, but this raven- 
haired beauty didn’t display a hint of 
reservation. She had a passionate 
intrigue for the camera right from the 
beginning and peeled off her clothes 
lickity-split. 
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VAGINA,” SHE 
explained, ‘‘or pussy as you call it 
in your magazine, is as beautiful as a 
moist, pink flower.’’ Then, for clarifica- 
tion, she touched her clit and rubbed it a 
bit. ‘‘See,”” she added, ‘‘it even has a 
little bud.”” Next, at the instructions of 
our photographer, Dawn eagerly spread 
open her pussylips (‘‘petals,”’ she called 
them) and invited us to look inside. 
“Pretty, isn’t it?” 


NDEED! IN FACT, YOU MIGHT 
say Dawn stirs in a guy the urge to 
pollinate. So, if you’re in Southern 
California and happen by her shop, 
order yourself a bouquet of flowers and 
ask Dawn to deliver. We promise you 
she will, just like she did for us! 
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Starring: Champagne, Mai Lin, 
Bobby Astyr, Richard Bolla, 
Long Jean Silver, Velvet Sum- 
mers, Anna Turner, George 
Payne 

Produced and Directed by: 
Vince Benedetti 

Distributed by: Adventure 
Films 


roducer/director Vince Benedetti 
P= concocted a smoldering pot of 
lewd lampoonery called Peepholes. 
This cinematic classic features an all-star 
cast that will make your eyeballs bulge out 
of their sockets and your rod bulge out of 
your pants! Peepholes is a movie you 
can’t afford to miss. 
Hot new sex star Champagne makes her 


debut as Sergeant Brenda Miles, an under- 
cover cop assigned to bust a notorious 
drug ring. Captain Walls (Richard Bolla) 
is reluctant to send Champagne on such a 
dangerous assignment, but this princess of 


pulchritude proves she has the ‘‘experi- 
ence”’ to handle the rigors of undercover 
work, demonstrating her expertise by 
handling Bolla’s sex pistol. 

Carlos (Mike Claxton) and Julia (Long 
Jean Silver), the brains behind the coke 
ring, operate out of their beauty salon and 
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plush apartment, The apartment’s super is 
a slimy weasel named Howard, superbly 
played by Bobby Astyr, who'll stop at 
nothing when it comes to spying on peo- 
ple’s sex lives. In one scene, he spies on 
tenant Sherry Lane (Mai Lin) in a post- 
shower masturbation scene that has Mai’s 
fingers, vibrator, deodorant stick—every- 
thing but the bathroom sink—crammed 
into her lovely orifices! 


Champagne infiltrates the ring and 
does a $500,000 deal with Carlos and 
Julia. The coke is smuggled by Julia 
in—you guessed it—her infamous artifi- 
cial leg, but Detective Fredericks (George 


Payne) is in on the buy and busts onto the 
scene. The ending is something you have 
to see to believe! 

Peepholes is one hot flick from start to 
finish. Champagne is one of the brightest 
new stars on the scene in years, and Mai 
Lin turns in the performance of her 
career. The sex is great, the story moves 
right along, and Bobby Astyr is hilarious. 
Peepholes is guaranteed to give you what 
you want! 


Ribald Ratings 
Sizzling St 8 usr ar 
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Starring: Rick Ardonne, 
Kathleen Kristel, Joey Silvera 
Directed by: Sven Conrad 
Distributed by: Essex Distribut- 
ing Inc. 


ody Magic is a film whose stars, 
Be: and dancers have the ability 

to levitate your consciousness to 
new, unexplored heights of perversion. 
Writer/director Sven Conrad brings to 
this cinematic X-travaganza a sophistica- 
tion that is rare in porn films. When all is 
said and done, Body Magic may be the 
most critically acclaimed porno film to hit 
the theaters in the last five years. 

The film revolves around three fashion 
photographers: Laura (Kathleen Kristel), 
a voluptuous redhead; Tommy (Joey Sil- 
vera), a degenerate in every sense of the 
word; and their boss Mark (Rick 
Ardonne), who believes that sex is sacred; 
he prays for it every day. 


Laura has the hots for Mark. Unfortu- 
nately, the feeling isn’t mutual. And she is 
afraid to let him know how she feels about 
him. To make matters worse, she wears 
clothes that du not complement her body. 

Mark’s philosophy towards fashion 
photography is a simple one: work hard 
and play hard. He expects the models to 
feel the same way; and they do. After an 
exhausting photo session out in the woods, 
the models all congregate in a big barn for a 
good old-fashioned orgy. It’s a no-holds- 
barred affair, as they slurp and slide into 
each other with reckless abandon. 

Before Mark and the crew go their sepa- 
rate ways, -Laura invites Mark to one of 
her dance classes. And there, after one 
good look at Laura limbering up in her 
leotards, his imagination suddenly runs 
wild. The entire dance studio turns into a 
psychedelic light show filled with exotic 
dancers. And in the middle of it all, Laura 
gives first-rate service to two masked men. 
Her loin-lapping technique is something 
to behold. She wraps her snake-like 
tongue around their thick, juicy tube 
steaks before deep-throating them. 

After spending most of the afternoon 
and evening with Laura, Mark goes to a 
frat-house party. Mark’s protege, Tom- 
my, along with his frat brothers and 
several succulent sluts, engages in some of 
the raunchiest sex this side of the Roman 
Empire. The party has almost every con- 
ceivable act, from a skank giving a greaser 
a superb knob-job while wearing a bag 
over her head, to a sizzling menage a trois 
inside a bathtub filled -with mud. 

Body Magic is a tribute to the joy of 
sexual expression. There is so much vice 
and debauchery in this flick that you will 
end up on the edge of your seat begging 
for more. Patrons of pornography owe it 
to themselves to see this movie. 
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Starring: Brooke Bennet, David 
Messa, Sharon Mitchell, Jerry 
Butler, Sharon Kane 
Produced and Directed by: 
John Christopher 

Distributed by: Jack Rabbit 
Productions 


‘ant to know the recipe for a car- 
nal casserole so scrumptuous 
that one mouthful will make 


your genitals gyrate? First you take three 


women whose sexual appetites border on 
the insatiable. Then add four good- 
looking men, a gut-busting scenario, and 
quality production, and voila: you have 
Blue Jeans, John Christopher’s latest and 
greatest effort. 

The film focuses on the life of Gene 


Howard (David Messa), a hard working 
clothes designer whose new line of blue 
jeans is selling like hotcakes. Gene has a 
sultry secretary named Eileen (Sharon 
Kane), who can’t stay away from him and 
tries to seduce him any way she can. 
Eileen gets her chance at the New York 


Sheraton, where Gene, with the help of 
several stunning models, shows off his 
trend-setting dungarees. She resorts to 
guile to draw her boss away from the 
fashion show and into a dressing room. 


Eileen then kneels to coax spurting 
orgasms from the long and sturdy pole of 
muscle of her surprised boss. 

Gene’s wife Debbie (Brooke Bennet) 
learns of hubby’s x-tra curricular activities 
and turns to her ex-boyfriend Tony (Jerry 
Butler) for love and affection. Tony is 
more than happy to fill her prescription. 
He repeatedly pounds his aching crotch 
against Debbie’s smooth, supple cheeks. 


She returns the favor by massaging his 
cock with her warm, firm breasts and her 
mouth, simultaneously. 

Later that afternoon, Debbie receives a 
surprise visit from her way-out sister Cindy 
(Sharon Mitchell), who loves to party. 
Cindy makes her visit a memorable one by 
luring almost everyone that enters the 
Howard home into her “‘lair.’’ She starts 
off by getting it on with her sister. The two 
lick each other’s cracks to a frenzy. Then 
Cindy pounces on the Howards’ servant 
(Ron Jeremy) and one of Gene’s biggest 
clients, Mssr. Dubois (Michael Bruce). 
Cindy treats both of them to a dynamite 
lube job. Her impeccable skill is an in- 
spiration to those who consider 
themselves experts in the art of oral sex. 

John Christopher has raised the stan- 
dards of erotica with this gem of a movie. 
Blue Jeans illuminates the screen with its 
wit, superb acting and scintillating sex. 
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Costumes by CENTURIAN, P.O, Box AE 
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Westminster, CA 92683 
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E MET AT A COUNTRY 

fair in upstate New York 

about two years ago,’’ says 
Kate. “It was autumn, the mountains 
were shades of yellow and brown, and the 
air was very crisp. I noticed her staring at 
the same painting I was. Her body was so 
beautiful, her breasts so firm, a warm 
flush spread across my chest. I needed to 
touch her.”” 
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OR JACKIE IT WAS A NEW EX- 
perience. ‘I didn’t think I’d ever get 
turned on to a woman, but Kate 
made me feel so natural. I had sucked 
cock and tasted semen before, but the idea 
of going down on another woman made 
me quiver. The more I thought about it, 
the more eager, and wet, I got.”” 


ATE AND JACKIE WERE ON 

vacation in Southern California 

and decided to take advantage of 
the 83-degree weather. A bottle of wine 
and some fruit and they were off to a pic- 
nic in a remote corner of a suburban park. 
They needed no encouragement. Kate and 
Jackie laid out the blanket, opened the 
wine, and immediately undressed. ‘‘When 
you’ve made love to both sexes,”” smiles 
Jackie, “‘you don’t feel very inhibited.” 


- 
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ATE PUT ONE HAND ON 

Jackie’s ass, the other on her 

breast. “‘I love to feel her breasts 
swell in my hand, her nipples get so hard. I 
run my tongue down her body and taste 
her wetness. I never want to stop. I shud- 
der everytime she climaxes.’’ Kate covers 
her hand with oil and slowly works three 
fingers inside her partner’s pussy. ‘“‘We 
usually masturbate each other with hand 
and dildo, but sometimes a piece of fruit 
can taste very sweet with our juices on it.”” 


S IN FOOD, LOVE NEEDS ITS 

variations. The girls also like to 

feel the muscle of a man’s body 
penetrate them. ‘‘Every once in a while 
Kate wants to watch me get fucked by a 
real cock. Sometimes if she’s really turned 
on she’ll lick his balls and then my pussy 
after he cums, We all share a very warm 
feeling the next morning.”” ay 


Look again! Is it or isn’t it? Well, maybe...then again, maybe not! The only thing 
we know for sure is that there’s always something dirty going on at the... 
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hile traveling 
iy through the Midwest 
re to put together this 
1 special issue, we 
mosied down south a 
little in search of 
a place to get our 
hashes hauled. We 
heard from a couple of 
good ol’ boys in \ 
Texas about an 
infamous penis 
palace run by a 


ae 
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gal named Polly, a sassy, 
well-stacked blonde who’s on 
more than just friendly terms 
with the local sheriff, a well- 
endowed stud who happens to 
go by the name of Kurt. Well, 
no sooner had we hitched up 
our horses than we caught 
Kurt and Polly in the saddle on 
one of their typical dog day 
afternoons! 

The regular customers all 
know Kurt, but some of the 
newcomers were a little shaky 
when they saw the long arm of 
the law enter this bawdy little 
brothel. But everyone calmed 
down when it became obvious 
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that it wasn’t Kurt’s long 
arm that Polly was after. She 
grabbed for his crotch, unzipped 
his pants, and pulled out his rod. 
Kurt needed no encouragement, 
uncovering Polly's mountainous 
mounds and forcing his pole 
between them. 

“Police brutality!” Polly 
screamed in delight as Kurt 
pumped her enormous boobs. 
Since he wasn’t paying for it, 
Kurt decided to return the favor, 
spreading back Polly’s pretty 
little pussy and tonguing it while 
she moaned with pleasure. 

By now the sheriffs weapon 
was well-oiled and ready to fire. 
He slipped it inside Polly's 
snatch and pounded her right on 
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the floor. When it was over, he 
posed for a few extra pictures for 
us, hitched up his trousers, and 
headed back to the squad car. 

“Now you're not going to print 
any of those pictures, are you?” 
Kurt called to us as he rode off 
into the sunset. 

No, Kurt... absolutely 
not. Would we do something 
like that? 


Samantha 
MILITARY 
MANEUVERS 


Ii f you’ve ever served in this 

man’s Army, or if you just 

watch MASH reruns every 

once in a while, this buxomy, 
red-headed bombshell is for 

you! Her name is Samantha, 

Sam for short, and her idols 

are Private Benjamin, Hot v4 
Lips Houlihan and Patty y 
Hearst. Sam nt | upasan — 


Army brat, and 
waking up 


4 
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each morning to the warm 
smell of fresh-pressed khaki, 
she soon grew old enough to 
do some basic training of her 
own. Late at night, she’d 
sneak off to the field 
with the men— 
unofficially, of course— 
and eagerly engage in 
hand-to-hand combat 
with them. She 
scored high in 
maneuvers and 
learned how 
to handle 


an 
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MILITARY 
MANEUVERS 


M-16 better than any guy on 
b She has a natural feel 
for guns, so much so that each 
night before inspection, the 
PFCs would line up outside 
Sam’s tent and wait while, one 
by one, she reamed and oiled 
their weapons for them. A 
er for a man in uniform, 

Sam didn’t turn any away. 

Shortly before her nine- 
teenth birthday, a young, 
handsome corporal enlisted 


Sam in some heavy sexual 
combat on the back seat of his 
jeep. Overpowering her, he 
popped her cherry and added 
Samantha’s name to the sexual 
revolution’s casualty list. But 
Sam was glad to give all she 
had for the red, white and 
blue, and no taps were blown 
for her lost virginity—only the 
corporal was blown. 

Samantha no longer lives on 
base with her dad, having 
received her transfer papers 
from him for over-entertaining 
the troops. She still has a 
penchant for a man wearing 
Army green, however, so, if 
you happen to be an all- 
American, red-blooded soldier 
boy, don your fatigues, spit- 
shine your boots and hup-two- 
three-four! Soldier-girl Sam 
wants you! 


HORNY? 
lam! 


“I can’t get enough” 


I NEED 
IT-BAD 


‘““My pussy lips 
are spread 
open for you. I 
need to be 
crammed full 
of your love & 
cum with you.”’ 


P.S. This is a recent 
photo of me. 


Please call me NOW! 


M/C VISA 


ONLY 


“864-110 


en 
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Hi, I’m Michelle 


~<J 


and my friends & | are ready to 
kum with you now. 
(213) 854-3425 


we! 
just out of sy tons 


y 
ter. 


Features 

© Freeze 
Actionon 
any Frame 

@ Threads in 
Seconds 


onty $9.95 

w/ Flim Purchase: 
Viewer Alone 
$2495 es 


Enjoy 
© VIDEO TAPE - Original Price $99. Your Cost $39 
theSights& | 5 FILM VIEWER - $995 w/Film Purchase 


Sounds 

of ALL Six 
Films on 
One 
Cassette. 
AFULL 

60 Minutes 
ofNon-Stop 


MFG, Suggested Retail - $99 


Your Cost Only $39 
(Save $60) 


xy D 

Tw suck 

4p yest ih gimsy’ un 

rrow finds lover big bed. bing sbesheas 
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COMBINATION OFFERS FOR 
BIGGER SAVINGS! 


Any Three Films ALL Six Films 
Any Three Mags ALL Six Mags 


(A $90 Value) (A $480 Value) 


4 
O Any One For $10 
O Any Three For $18 
© ALL Six For $25 
Super8 Either 


O VHS 0 BETA 
O Viewer Alone - $24.95 


SHERRTS LIVE 
* PHONE 
. SEX 

. 


& |. We'd 
ou over the 


Sexual Fantasies 


Sink 


My friends & | are always horny, 
so please don’t keep us waiting 
Call Now (213) 659-8953 
M.C. or Visa 


Guys, Girls, Couples 
we love it all! Call us 
right now 
(243) 652-9370 
M.C. or Visa 
photos of me send 
Hillcrest Suite 244 
bd) CA. 90301 
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BEST SELLING 


VIDEO 


CASSETTES 


anINTRODUCTORY OF} 
on 16 BOX OFFICE HITS! 


Select trom 16 ot the hottest, most ex- 
plicit and titillating X-rated features 
ever produced on video tape. Each is a 
fulliengtn, top quality, legal tape and 
| nationally sold tor up to $89. 58995 
but. through this introguctory offer — 
Pech, pad purchase any 3 for as little as 
We guarantee fast del 

wih no. "uostigtons, Mt you wa 
best for less in video cassettes 
order these BOX OFFICE HITS! 
(SEX ROULETTE. In a high 
stakes game — a gambler wins 
‘millions and Veronique-Priestess 
Rai of Erotic Pleasure. Rated 100% 
by Hustier 

FRENCH FINISHING SCHOOL 
They enter as girls — but leave 
as women. Stars: Desiree Cous: 
teau, Brooke West and Claude 
Ingen, High international ea 


iowa hunt 
=— 


escapades of a porno star who 
oes on vacation. It's a ‘bus 
‘mans’ holiday for Caudia. 
ISATIONAL JANINE, Lon: 
Gon in 1910. When Janine sees 
the tun and money in sex 
‘she learns the profession. The 
story is based on her memoirs 
100% Hustler ratin 
NAUGHTY Wi K. The 
station that turns you on — star> 
fing famous Penthouse cover 
giris: Dela Cosner and Spider & 
TALK DIRTY TO ME. Winner the Fly. 
ot 3 awards including Best Erotic ©) URBAN COWGIALS. 
Film ot 1981. Stars: Jesie Si. of 2 awards at Sth Erotic Film 
James and Jonn Leslie Festival. Stars: Georgina Speivin, 
FLASH. Hillary Summers John Leslie, Joey Sivera, Victoria 
proves Ner sexual prowess at Hart and Eric Eawards, 
10,000 feet Co-stars Raven 
Tue ard Jane Liodeny 
ERECT. A spoot about 
apy “0 has a perpetual hard 
on, Hilarious film with surprise 
‘ending! 
FILTHY RICH. Highest 
rating. Stars: Lisa De Leeuw, 
‘Samantha Fox, Vanessa De! Rio, 


Stars: Annette Haven. John 
Leslie, Mai Lin and others, Full 
100% Huse rang! 

IREWORKS, it takes the 
Gept. to put out the 
flaming desires of Carolyn Grace 
Co-stars Nadine Russel and John 
Berry. ae 
Shot ‘on location and tiled with 
the lustiness ofits triendly ladies 
Masterpiece of erotica! 


PRICES YOU WON'T BELIEVE! 

any 1 for $55 © any 2 for $79 
any 3 for $99 

“eet (VHS ©) BETA 


ALL COLO 
WHOLESALE 
VIDEO CATALOG 
only $9.95 or 
Receive catalog FREE 
when you order 3 tities 
Contains dozens of tapes 


We reserve the right to discontinue this otter at any time. 
‘Allow extra time for personal checks. 


TO ORDER: You must be 18 or older. Age and 
signature required. Limit order to any 3 items. 
Use entire ad as order form, Send name, address 
& zip code. Enclose cash, check or M.0,, plus $3 
extra for postage & handling. Calif. residents add 
62% sales tax. For C.0.D. send $5 for P&H 
only. Canadians remit U.S. funds — no C,0,0,’s 

mail to © Dept, Hs-me 


P.0. Box 7990, Van Nuys, Ca 91409 
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Who Will It Be? Samantha Fox... 
Vanessa del Rio... Juliet Anderson 

..Kandi Barbour? It’s been over six 
months since we announced our “‘Porn 
Star of the Year’’ contest and the entries 
haven’t stopped pouring in. There were 4 
12 of the X-rated world’s hottest cum 
queens to pick from, and we've finally 
found our winner as chosen by you, the 
readers of America’s Hottest Sex 

Magazine. We've also selected one lucky 
reader at random who'll receive a VHS 
home video recorder, Don’t miss next 
month’s High Society to find out if 

you’ve won! 


Housewives Who Hook: Continuing our series of sexual reportage, you’ll be able 
to read all about the incredible lives of housewives and mothers who make ends 
meet in these tough times by taking to the streets and, that’s right, hooking! 

It’s 10 a.m.—do you know where your wife is? 


Girls of Boston: The Combat Zone, 
more colleges per-square-inch than any 
city in the country, Beantown... it’s 
Boston. and it’s all in the April High 
Society! We’ve got 16 pages of Boston’s 
most gorgeous girls, hottest clubs, and 
most infamous center of sleaze, the 
Combat Zone. It’s a special section you 
won’t want to miss! 


The Return of Serena: For years she was 
erotica’s hottest blonde, but then she 
dropped out of sight. Well, she’s back 
and she’s in the April issue of High 
Society. You won’t believe how good 
Serena looks or what she’s up to with 
that Oriental sex kitten, Mai Lin. This 
incredible photo feature is the most 
exciting, most sensational, most erotic 
pictorial ever to appear in our pages. 
What’s that you say... you’ve heard that 
before? Maybe so, but trust us. We 
guarantee you won't be disappointed! 


Of course, there’ll be our usual 
assortment of gorgeous girls, sexual 
humor, lusty letters, and our four-page 
centerfold, the biggest centerfold of any 
magazine. All that and more in the April 
issue of High Society. On sale March 1 
at newsstands everywhere! Jy” 
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Sora out! How many times have you gone to your 
newsstand to pick up your copy of High Society 
and heard those horrible words? It’s no wonder. High Society is not only the 
hottest sex magazine in America-it’s also the hottest selling magazine in America! With 
more fabulous photos of delectable debutantes and more sex-clusives on where and 
how to meet the women of your wet dreams, you won't want to miss a single issue! 
Subscribe today! Not only will you save money off the newsstand price, but you'll 
receive your favorite magazine, discreetly and directly, every month. We'll also send you 
one of our High Society hats (a $4.95 value) with your subscription! If you're already 
a subscriber, just renew or extend your current subscriptior 
free! Do it today! 


"send you the hat 


o mastercard 
oO VISA 


